
The Etflorit of 

Prime. Come hither Francis. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thow to feme, Francis? 

Francis. Forfooth fluey eares, and as much as to 

Points. Francis. 

Francis. Anone,anonefir. 

Prince. Fiuc yeares',berlady a longleafe for the efincking of 
Pewter : But Francis,6ixz^t rhoubc fo valiant, as to play the 
coward with thy Indenture, and fhew it a faire paire ofhecles, 
and runne from it? 

- Francis. O Lord fir, He he fworne vpon all Bookes in Eng- 
land, l could find in-tny heart. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anone fir. 

Prince. How old art thou , Francis) 

Francis. Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I /hall be 

Poines. Francis. 

Francis. Anonc fir, pray you flay a little, my Lord. 

Prince. Nay but harke you Francis, for the Sugar thou ga- 
uejl me, t’was a penny worth, waft not? 

Francis. O Lord, l would it had been two. 

Prince. 1 willgiue thee for it a thoufand pound, askc mec 
when thou wilt, and thou /halt haue it. 

Poines. Francis . Francis. Anonc, anonc. 

Prince. Anone Francis ? No Francis, biitto morrow Francis : , 
or Francis, on thurfeday : or indeed Francis, when thou wilt: 
But Francis. 

Francis. MyLord^ 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Leatherneierkin, Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke flocking, Caddice garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spani/hpouch’ 

Francis. O Lord fir, who do you meanc? 

Prince. Why then your Browne baftarde is your onely 
drinke: forlooke you Francis, your White canuaflc doublet 
will fulley . In Barbary fir,it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What fir j Poines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them call? 

Heere they both call him, the Drawer fiandes amazed, not 
knowing which way to goe. Snter Vintner. 


t 


Henry the fourth. 

Vint. VVhat ^andft thou ftiil, and hcarft fuch a calling* 
looke to the Gheftes within. My Lord, old. fir Iohn withhalfe 
a dozen more.areat the doorc, fiiall I let them in? 

Prw. Let them alone awhile, & then open the Aooxc-.Pomes 
Pomes. Anone, anonc fir. Enter Poines. 

; Pnnce - Sura Falfialfr and the reft of the Theeucs, arc at the 
doore,/Lall wc be merry? 

Pom. As merry as Crickets, my lad : but harkc yee, what 
cunning match haue you made withchis ieft of the Drawer • 
come, whar’s theiilue? 1 

, Princ Jamnowofall humors, thathaue /hewed themfclues 
humors fince the old dales of goodman Mam, to the pimill 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight. What’s a 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

Tnnc . That euer this fellow /Lould haue fewer words then 

lnZ rCi ’ & y a l tilC °f 3 W ° lnan ‘ His indu % 15 vp ftaires 
ana downcftaires, hi? eloquence theparcell o.f a reckoning I 

am not yet or Percy* mind, the Hotfiur of the North, he that lefts 

mefomefixe orlcuen dozenof^r/atabreakfaft, wa/heshis 

handes.and fa yes to his wife, Ficvpon this quiet life, I want 

to da"'* r n,y fW o Ct y™ 0 ** 1 how many haft thou kild 

fnt jf ? UC my h °/ C a drc " ch (fayes he) and anfweres, 

« T a n « nfl , a trifle. I prethee call in 
Flftajfe, \\ttp\iy Tercy, and that damnde Brawns /hall play 

cabin T^llow^ 11S Wne ‘ ^ es drunkard : cal in Ribs, 

Enter Faljlaffe. 

Toines. Welcome/^, where haft thou beonc ? 

_ * a A ^ 3 ° U? ° f a H cowards I fay, and a vengeance to, mar - 
E S" : g lu fnieacup offackboy. E’rellead this life 
°" S J. 1 ^ f ncatherftocks, and mend them, and foote them 
too. A plague of all cowards, Giue me a cup of facke,ro°-ue is 
there no vertue extant? “ ° 1 * 

' hou neuer fee Titan kifle a di/h of butter, pittifull 

^ 3 \ Faljl.}, 




